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Many Spirited Contestsﬁuﬁder the ﬂqui(eS of
Robert Morris Lodge.

THE GRET CHORL COMETION

Was Won by the Philharmonics, of the
West Side—Miss Sarah A. Jomes
Won The Tribune Prize Story—Win
ners of Prizes in the Other Contests.

Robert Morris lodge, No. 08, Order of
Ivorites, conducted the finest elstedd-
fod ever held In shis city at the Froth=-
ingham theater yesterday, With invit-
Ing weather, an unexcelled programme
wnd hustling managers the 1-hatodd|:nl
was u success several days before its
advent. In local eisteddfodie clreles,
perhaps, the event was not apprecipred
ms greatly as it was in distant parts,
where news of the event had been sent.

The literary competitions show that
the Interest In the elsteddfod was as
widespread as the hablintion of the
Welsh., Contributions  were recelved
from every section of the globe except
South Africa and 'China, where the #is-
teddfod §s not appreclated. Robert
Morris lodge numbers nhout I80 meni-
bers, Tt was organized a little over a
vear and a half ago, and at the present
time the organization is the most con-
servative and flourishing lodge on the
West Side. An entire floor of rooms in
n substantial brick bullding in the cen-
tral part of Hyde Park Is now controlled
by the lodge, and In thi= building there
are parlors and every convenlénee to
reasonabile club 1ife,

Yesterday's eistedidfod was taken care
of by the following prominent members
of the lodge, who formed the manag-
Ing conmnmittes: John J. Davies, chalr-
man;: B, E. Robathan, David Pritchayd,
MW. IR, Lewly, J. 1L Phillips, E. D. Jones,
Charles K. Danlels, treasurer; David
J. Davis, secretary.

There were three sessions yvesterday,
fn the morning, afternoon and evening.

“ The president of the morning sesslon

qar B, Burd Edwards, of Pottsville,
and Professor George Howell was con-
ductor. In the afternoon William Cone-
nell was president, and A, J. Colborn
conductor, The president of the even-
fug session was Hon. H. M, Fdwards
The adjudicators of  the eisteddlfod
were:  On mugle, David Davig, Cincin-
notl, O.; on poetry, Hon. . JM. Fd-
wurds, Scranton; on vecitations, Pro-
fessor L. J. Rlchards, Scranton School
of Oratery and Elocution, Beranton; on
ghort story, Livy 8. Richard, Scranton;
on essay, Ben H, Pratt, Seranton; ac-
companist, Walter Davis, Seranton.

The competition between the cholrs
whivh creatsd more interest than prob-
ably any other one featuve of the els-
teddrod, took place at the evenlng ses-
slon, and was won by the Philharmonics
of the West Side.

AR B

MORNING SESSION,

Naumber of Sharp Competitions Aroused
Great Interest Among Spectators.

The crisp air outside made the Froth-
Ingham's Interlor more comfortable and
WwWith. i sylvan scene on the stage be-
Fore them and o world of medwly float-
ing about the audience at the morning
segslon were at once comfortable and
pleased when the big eisteddiod opened.
Frofessor George Howell, superintend
ent of public schoels, as conductor of
the morning's programme, presented
the president of the session, 8. Burid
Edwards, president of the Cambro
American soclety, of Pottsville,

My, Edwards In sceepting the honoy
briefly thunked the managers of the
elsteddrod. He sald that the eistedd-
fod is as Influentinl as it was of yore.
It 8 an Institution of the Welsh people
and I8 social In its nature. 1t s also
& patriotic institution, suld Mr. Ed-
wards, He urged the competitorg to
ablde by the decislon of the adjudica-
r. Aner chiadou gan y belrdd™ fad-
dresaea by the bards), were called for,
There was but one response, Thomas
Jehn, of the North End, was the speak-
er.

THE FIRST COMPETITION.
The first competition of the elstedd-

fol was on the baritone solo, There
were eleven  entries, but  only four
passnd the preliminary outposts,.  The

#election was ““The Sallor's Song.' The
singers  were: W, W. Watking, of
Peckville: Llewellyn Jones, of Bellevie;
David Stevans, of the West Side; and
Willlam Evans, of the West Side, Mr.
Watkins sang first and was aceom-
panled by his wile, Mr. Evans fol-
lowed with Miss Norma Willlams as
accompanist,  Mr. Stevans was third,
with Miss Willams as accompanist.
Ay, Jones was last, and was gecom-
panied by Mr. Davies. The contest
ereated not a little surprise,  David
Btevans, a tenor singer, whose name
was entered, was given the prize of &7,
donated by Wade M, Finn, This deci-
slon was greeted with a murmer of as-
tonishment by the wudience; not be-
canse Stevang was undegerving of It
but because he has heretofore been
known as a ténor singer.

In giving his adjudication, Mr. Davies
fuld that the solo is an excellent sea
#ong with plenly of fire. Tone, quality,
pitch, expression, conception. must bhe
vonsldered. Following are the detalls
of the adjudication:

No 1-—A good voles, under good con-
trol, good enuvnclation. .

N, 2—Fine voice, rather more sombre
than the firat,

No, fd—Good volee, well: controlled,
f:uul enunciation, and conception excel-
ent,

No. 4—CGood, fresh voles: better in the
first than the last part of the song.

FOUR YOUNG LADIES,

On the recltatlon competition, *“The
Wolves,” by J. T. Trowbridge, there
were four young ladies entered. Miss
Martha Davies, of Eynon street, reclted
first; followed by Miss Lizzie Jones,
Wilkes- Barre; Miss Elsie Jones, Pitts-
ton, and Miss Anna. Cray, of Wilkes-
Barre. Miss Jones, of Wilkes-Barre,
wus unfortunate, She learned her se-
Jection from an Imperfect copy of the
poem and the last four lines were omit-
ted In the rendition. Professor IRich-
ard awarded the prize of $ to Miss
Davies and Miss Cray, the prize money
to be equally divided between the two
young Indies. He based his decl=lon on

(Uticura
'WORKS

Wonders

I8 curing torturiag, disfiguring, hu-
milisting humours of the Skin,
elso talls,

articulation, pronounciation, direct ad-
dress to the audience and conception.
The adjudiention was very lengthy.

Mizs Loreita Fahey, a 11-year-old
pinnist whose home Is on the West Side,
guve a selection,  She was epcored aml
delighted her auditors with an old and
familinr Welsh air. The introduction
of this feature was commended.

On the alto solo eompetition (prize
$7) there was an inleresting contest,
The pieve was “Lovers’ Sorvow”™ aind
there were three ladles who sought the
prize. They are: Mrs Muary Jane Hos-
ton-Williams, of the Wost Side; Miss
Oliven Howell, of Tayvior, and Miss
Funnie Jones, of West Scranton.  Miss
Willinms was given the prise,

‘' PRIZE POEM COMPETITION,
Hon. H. M. Edwads was annotineed
to give his adjodleation on the Truth's

prize poem contest on the subject *The
Ploneers of Scranlon.”” He was ap-
plauded as he stepped to the front of the
stage. Judge Edwards mentioned that
among those whose compositions were
better than the majority of the pocims
he hal recelved were the ereations of
Hoderick, the Ghost of Capouse, Cam-
brin B, ‘Orpheus, Jonathan, Himself,
Talleson, No, 75, and J. R, The adju-
dicator sald In regard to the last two
named:

7 No. 75--This author has written n
spirited voem.
sitfication, Some of his ldeas may be
congldered extravagant, but not more
o than i= allowsed by the recognized
canons of the divine art of poetry.
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s, J. FH.—This author's production Is
alzo one of considerable mevit, It l:-l
entively different o =iyle to that of

N, bt | ennnot gsay that it excels QL
I have had some difiealty in judging
the comparative merits of these two
povme,  Feading them alternately more
than o dogen tmes, any adnd veered
rom one to the other,
condition of “reagonable  doubt.™
t efure give No, T aml J. R
bepelit of 1L, The prige is egqually divid-
e between them

The prize poems are:

THE PIONEERS OF SCRANTON.

(By J, IL.)

1 lnoked upon o valley,—

“Pawas mantled with o coverlet of leaves,
And from the dim recesses of the wool,

Where vine with thorn and hasel inter-

wWellvies
Arose the gound of savage revelry,
As lurking foe met foe and deviltry
In ruthless und fmpussioned fresdom
#lood.

1

Only the wild four footed heasts would
ronim
And dwell with warlike safety In the

vale:

Only the blood-réd Indian called o homo
This pathless forest with its hideous din,
Of snurling wolves that battled kin with

ki,
And, wounded, ehilled the welkin with a
“.Iil. . " " 8 8 " & 8 »

Aguin, 1 looked upon this vale,—
dul mow the scvene is changed from
Erim to gay;
The yeurs had passed and with them dis-
appeared
The ‘Imuuu'u tent, the red and restlesa
ray,
The wild beasts’ howl, the gloomy for-
et hand,
'T'I]I-- *ll'-utlhy footstep, and the antlered
nit
All, all had gone like sighs by gladncsa
cheered,

]
And now npon the valley's gentle breast
Repose the dwellings of another race—
A race that reaches e'en to Culture's
erest;
And, where the fray was fought now
stands a church,
The furnace stack outlines the forest

rich
And Peace and Plenty deck a populace.

Scranton! thou City of the Lightning's

Flash,

“'lll.‘h] 'l'lhl"l.lt is golden and the englines
oluslh,

Whers Nature's bounty slumbers 'neath
the soll,

And hurdy siteel (2 tempered by (ts toll:
Thott, Stalwart Selon of the Plonesr!
Hast lived o bright and vigorous caresr.
When Abbott bullt his hut, the Roarlug
Rrook
Laughed at his daring, as e undertook
To grind 4he harvest by it foreeful flood
And cause the untried wilderness to bud.

Then ;!‘:n-lur came; Howe, S8locum, sturdy
Eire!

Who lent the vigor of a youthful Hre

In furthering the chunge from wild to
weal,

And, latking in eonditlons, gained In zeal;

These are the men who toiled for things

o b,

Aud died before the harvest they cuuld'
w0,

Abbott, the Blocums, Taylor, Howe,

Thuane,
Names Illm'c In fitting record should re-
muln
As long o= Sceranton, rugeed as the ash,
Shaull be the Clty of the Lighining's Flash,
“‘lu-r.l- .\'nlllllr‘t"u bounty slumbers ‘neath
the 50
And hardy steel is tempered by s toll

THE PIONEBRS OF SCRANTON,
(No. T5)

Awake, O Muse! the tuneful lyro—
Breathe, breuthe along each trembling
Wire—

Tmbue me now with heav'nly fire—
Uphold me duly—and inspire

To slig our Scramton Ploneers;
Without thy pow'r to warm my gheeting
All mortal breath is vold and fleeting—

No words but words ingplred are fitting |

To pralse our Beranton Ploneers!

Wlhere ance the primal forest stool—
Where once the dusky Indian's brood
Inured their hearis to deed=s of bloml,
Our fathers tolled, each in his rood,
And Ieft with God thelr hopes and fears:
Heneath the cotter's rough-hewn rafter
They oft convensd for mirth and luugh-
ter;
What mirthful crew, that day or ufter,
Could mate with Scranton’s Ploneers?

Thonugh dangers lurked on every hand—
By ford, by fell, or roving band—
They steraly “tool, h with o brand,
To gnard thelr hom amd native lund,
And h d success might crown the

wlent ag a day new hreaking,
isting nume s making

e noble Ploncers,

An rle
To all 1

The offgpring of thelr toils is drest
Like Dian plumed—and through the west,
North, souih—a goddess mafifest—
She pour & her blessings— amd = blest
The morve o bles<ing she appears;
.-\nl:ulml. the world stood back with won-
ey
To =po her grasp the living thunder,
And lnk it to a conch of =plendor,
To proudly bear her Ploneers!

One father lingers still—p star 7
That halts *twixt enrth and ppper airi—

0, blest him—bless him, heav'n, and
NPT —

When angels shall have come to bear

Him up and uwpward through the

spheres,
Al hands around, both high and lowly—
TTprear the shaft—and do it truly—
And dedicate the merble duoly
To Bcranton's noble Ploneors!

WHO THE WINNERS ARE,

No, 75 Is by Dr. W. W. Jenking, of
Willlam street,Providence, Tle Isa prac-+
ticing physician and was formerly o
pharmacist whose place of business was
on the West Slde, He is a middle aged
man and |s marvled. Emorson D Owen
who wrote under the nom de plume of
“J, R I2 the West Blde renorter for
The Tribune. He i a son of Willlam B.
Owen, foreman at the Holden mine,

Philip Warren sang o bass olo ae an
oasis in the competition desert. Then
came the chief contest of the morning,
the chlidren’s cholr battle. This is al-
ways o pleasant feiture of an elgtedd-
fod. There was g prize of $50 offered
and the children had rehearsed with
great dillgence. The cohmpetitive plece
was “Carried.by the Angels,” ‘a beauti-
ful ereation by James MceGraham, First

¢ the First Welsh Congregational
cholr, led by John Jones, aged 15, Then

followed the 'rnyiﬁ.r cholr, Arthur Mor-
s

He is a master of ver- |

This must be a |

the |

The Bellevue cholir sung next, Willie
Davis, aged 14, was leader. The Hyde
Park Juvenile choir, with 16-year-old
Morgan Hawkins as leader. The chil-
dren sang beautifully, The freshness
of the volees contrasted greatly to the
less interesting and more mature older
voices. The Bellevue choir was de-
clared the winner of the prize, and with
this announcement the sesslon closed.

e

IN THE AFTERNOON.

William Connell, the President, and A J.
Colborm, Jr., Condunctor,

Shortly after 2.30 o'clock the eistedii-

fod again convenesd, On the platform

were a pumber of prominent Welsh-
men,  Attorney A, J. Cotborn In Intro-
ducing the president of the session,

Willlwm Conpell, said in the course of
a beantiful address:

The wonderful Influence of music has
been the theme of many a tile In prose
al verse, How ofien has the truveler on
the Rhine seen, in his imuagination, the
fabulous harelel, the lovely
tng on u ol on the bunk of the river,
combing hier shining hair, with a vomb
Vof gold, aml singing a soug af aush

SUTHNEe. Swieel  smidness, 1 it sailor
Noating by, entrateed by
though It makes him shudider, fOrgeis ¢v-
eryihing but the magic of It charm, and
I drawn slowly under (e dark walers to
e oerued death. Collins, in his Ode
the Passions, and Dryden, (i Alexander's
Feuats, both testify to the power of musie,
Many pleasing =torie= are old of its in-
taenee during the doark dayvs ol our sl
aml eruel civil  war.  Two  regimental
bands, one Unlon, the other Confedermte,
were encamped on the opposite sides of a
river, and at twilight, when the day's
carnage had ceased, they A Lo nmuse
| themselves In showing their senlimenis
| by the aivs they ployed. Thus It wont

on for a long thme—"1uil Columbia™ I
| ing followsd by “Away Down in Dixie,”
Bauner,” by t

3 and ws euch air died

) *rags thur over-

the river, hilles wottld 1v-echo

waers glven by the different crowds of
wy,

MUSIC SOFTENED THEM.

ired the opposing =lldes bors
o wis partrayed in the devee wind
lonks wf the men until from the
v In Blue™ was  heard  the  firal
strains of “lHome, Bweet ' almost
instantly the band on glile
caught up the dear obl nlr,
never die as long as there a
love and tu cherish, anmd as the
Ie=t  sirain ling away, some-
thing clear as a4 crystal was seen to stort
winl trickle down from the eyves of the
powiler-stuined  veterans, ploughing
white furtow®on thelr blackensd cheeks,
and when the Inst note hod passed away
Into =lence, one grand, undted “good-
might” waus sent echoing and re-echoing
among the jutting crags.

Thus through the feeling that makes the
whole world kin, a truce wias procialmed
inn e Hearts of these foes, an infdusnce
felt Jong after the musgic had died away.
How often have the hymns of & mother
Focthed her child, weary with Hfe's con-
filets Jong alfter the lips that uttered them
with such uwmiylng affectlon have besa
=ilenced In death. e “Hush my child,
e 2t and slumber,™ sung to us In our
Infancy, seems HKe a benediction to hover
over s during all our alter life, The
dear old chureh tunes tamiliar to us from
chlldhood and Hnked with our earllest
faulith have often more power to stiv the
heart thun the grandest miserere heprd
thirough the vast cathedreal nlsles, whete
the “dim religlous light steal=s through
the omined windows, and falle in mel-
lowed ruys on the choleest productions of
miwhy o world-famed artist,

THE POWER OF MUSIC,

Some one hus sald “let me make the
gongs of @ nutlon and 1 care not who
makeg the laws" and this may be suld,
oo, of 4 patlon’s hymneg, Can any amount
of corruption have the power lo drug
our country down teo Infldelity and decay,
#0 long us such hymns us “0ld Hundred,'*
and the dear old “Coronatlon” huave such
power lo atir the hearts of the people?
When the hearl is weary, and the soul is
tired of dally strife and dark thoughts
come crowding up, aml even death seems
pleasing—how strangely the remembrance
of jong neglected straine affect ug, us they
sweep over the broken chords of ¢hild-
ood aml reverberate In the inmgst cham-

s of the soul—t “HIE s unawares
out of wll meaner car Binee musio hius
&0 great an influence over the Teellngs,
can Il not be mude a powerful ald In the
cultivition of the aesthetle nature? and
through the love of the beautiful are not

!
hearts to

|

men uude mornlly better? for does not
all thet refines the feelings and moves
the affections, elevate the tone of the

mid, broaden it sy mpathles, and restrain
iis viees? o forth uml Jisten 10 nature!
Hear how Lright and jovous is the brook-
let’s melody, how careless anid happy the
=ong it ever sings as s sllvery waters
dunce along over its pebbly hed,

Hut now the stream whilens, lis song
becomes desper and grander, pow it in-
creases in brillianey and strength, until
olil ocean beeomes its dwelling place; and
mark the chunge—the Hght and tripping
gong becomes u deep, sad moan. Listen
to the musie of the cataract as it boils
{ In angry surges, plunging it raging bli-

lows over the towering precipice, amd rest-
ing its troubled waters fn the channels
of (he nolsy deep. 1L suys, in oo languige
none can misunderaiand, *Fhe hand thut
made us is divine" Notes and
aweet ns the tones of an Acollun harp
atrilie onr cars and s o ready respotise
in caech heart, and at last the billows burst
in stirring stralns of deep bas=s, an
overwhelm the soul of man with musle
goo poxerful for morialg 1o appreciate,
The world I8 full of music. There I8 pat
one discordant sounid in wll the works of
creution. In the spring tae sun with his
golden key unlocks the ley feiters of
winter. The tongue of the rvippling rlil
Is loosed, and the gentle songs of the
Mirde fall sweelly on our cars as they trill
forth thelr tuneful notes,
summer, u2 they softly stir the
CRITY music (o our eurs sweet
songs of nngels,

MUSIC IN THE FALLING LEAP.

In sutumn there is music in overy fails
| i lenf and sdyving flow iz sad and
monrnful mugle, such as causes the heart
to throb atid the tears (o start; buat it s
musle we love to hear. Hutl soon the coid
blaste blow tpon the trees whose bare
arms wre outstretehed to heaven, and win-
ter's anthem his hegun, B LUre s s
Lis ever belng =ung, In alr, on earth, in
s, und i hormonies find an oche in
every heart aml WL our thoughts from
nature up o pature’s dod. The soul of
man instinctively respomds 1o the musie
fn natuee, and dadly the grand anthem o
tens= of thonzands of humoan volces rolls
up to the car of the Eternal,. The melody
of 4 heart (k0 with love for the great
fountain of love mecends Lighest into the
heavens, aid the very angels themselyes
hus=h thelr golden harps aml, wonderingly,
listen.,

The influence of music upoan

lenvos,
us the

e caniot

be over-estimatod. Music makes ug hap=-
pler, wiser, aml better: It onlurges opr
souls and gives s hlgher and  holler

thoughits, 1t ha= u els
ecloguence, palnting or sculpture can never
poss=ess, It awakens 0 1Le =oul of man
the tenderest sensibilties, the purest ang
most ¥pivitial emotlons. 1tefore 1D eares
pnd sorrows flee away o< dew  disape-
ecurs In the presence of sunsiine. Who
ﬂ.H not hesin el away. conveyed, ns
it were to the v s gutes of Pacadise by
some sweel song?T UMusie, thon  wast
born in heavon ere the =onl of man wag
piven.” When this Httle world we live in
was chnos, nngels st rung thelr golilen harps
|t dhadly arigons, wivl the Llue vault above
echoed thel sweet harmony, “When the
mild stars of morning sang together, unl
the Sane of Gol shouted for joy."” even
then thon hadst o name, O Music! thou,
who bringest the receding waves of olops
pity nearsr to the weary heart of man as
he stands on the shore and longs to cross
over, tell me, I pray thee, art thou the ev-
ening brecze of this Hfe, or the mornihg
star of the future one?

Lot ug, then, listen to the persunsive
voice of this ministering spirvit, and malkeé
our lives a beautiful song, and when we
come lo croks over the dark river that
leads to the Celestial City, may we hoar
the wonls: “Welcome, Thrice Weleame
Home,” and our hearis will be fled with
the sirains thiat echo from the faot af {he
throne, and our volees thellling with rap-
turous emoption, will join with those of
the Innmumirable throng whose songs are
over ascending In adoration to Him, wha
has  written song upon  sunshine  and
shadow, who (1= the alr with musle, and
“who doeth ull things well.”

INTRODUCED MR. CONNELL.

Mr. Colborn introduced Mr, Connell
with a tribute which found favor with
the audlence, Mr. Connell gtépped to
the front of the stage. He sald that he
deemed the position of president of the
elsteddfod an honor. “We sannot in-
dulge in musie without having hll%t.
thoughts for the effort,” he fald. “Wa'
cannot indulge in intéllectual exercisgs |

AS A SUCCESS

malden, sit-!

fta melody, als |

chorda

1, Willlams,

The winids of

tn it oratory, |

[withuut belng better morally.” . M.
Connell again thunked the body for the
honor he felt In being chosen for the
position. Conductor Colborn called for |
the usual addresses by the Welsh bards,

| There seemed to be a lack of bardie

mettle,  Only two men responded, T,

Kileenin Evans, of Nanticoke, and T.

J. Johin, of the North End. Following

this came the first eisteddfodic com-

petition of the afternoon, namely: on
the tenor solo for a prize of $7. The

%mmltlu plece was “The Golden

reshhold,” by Fred N. Lohr. The
contestants were Edwin Bowen, Thos,

Abrams, vid Stevens. KFach

competitor had his following of friends

in the audience and they made them-
selves known.  The adjudication was In
favor of David Stevens, Inglving the
| adjudication Professor Davies Bald that
Mr. Bowen bhas a good natural volee,
but he dronned the consonants in cer-
tnin nlaces, No. 2 ha= o volce that is
sombre in quallity, His breathing was
defective. No. 2 has a good solld voles
and Is In every way the superior. Mr,
Stevens was given the §7 prize, the sec-
L und one for him.

PROF. RICHARD'S RECITATION.
Professor L. T. Richards,of the Scran-
ton School of Oratory and Elocution,
delighted the audience with two récita-
Illﬂmi. both humorous in nature, He
created a favorable fmpression,  The
competition by thiee young girls on the
plano solo was really fine, 'The young
ladies showed u considerable amount
of artistic feeling. The competitive
plece was- the ' Harmonlous Black-
smith.” Miss Sadie Edwards playved
first, followed by Miss Annie Bnl!l-l
van, of the West Side, and Nellle
' Ketehim, of Olyphant. Miss Ketchim
was given the prize of $5. The success-
ful one -played without music and
though she omitted several bars of the
4 music vet Adjudicator Davis thought
she exceelled In other respects.

The oratorical competition Was
“Hruce's Address” for a prize of 310,

offered by Captain  Molr and the
Caledonlan  club,  The prize was
given to - John TEvans, of Tay-
lor. ‘The other speakers were: Hen-

famin Grifliths and E. D, Owen. Thers |
were fivecin the preliminary contest, |
Three wets allowed to recite, The ad-|
| judication by Professor Richards was
| undoubdedly Impartial,  The t'omlwtl-l
tlon on “Crug ¥ Har,” was for slngers
over i Ydnrs of age, each singer to
select Jiitch, This contest was sweet
In its ‘sfmplicity. The contestants dis-
appeared asg silently as they had come,
Only ope name could be obtained and
that I8 Morgan C. Jones, of Wilkes-
Buarre, ‘The prize of $5, donated by W,
R. Lewis, esq, was presented to Mr,
Jones.
DECIBION ON THE ENGLYN.

Judge Bdwards gave the adjudica-
flon on the “Englyn,” a Welsh form
uf poetry. The prize of $i was won by
Roland Roberts, of Bellevae Hleghts,
There were 10§ compositions recelved,
| Many were from across the water,
sume came from Canada, and every
state In the Unlon was represented, At
least Aty of the “Englyns” were good,
The adjudicator reduced the number
Into classes of which twelve composed
the superior, The ruccess of Mrs. Rob-
érts is therefore the greater. His nom-
de-plume was “Swansea.” There were
several of the same pseudonym.  Mr,
Roberts repeated his *Englyn” without
copy, wnd the commitiee thought that
he was-the real “Swansea.” Dr. J. J.
Hoberts, of the West Side, donated the
35 prize.

At this point a competition which
brought out o great show of talent was
nunounced, It was the male quartette
competition on sight reading. The
plece to be sung was composed by
Professor T, J. Davies, of this cily, es-
pecially for the competition, The fol-
lowing quartettes entered: Philip War-
ren, J. W, Jones, D, Stevens und W,
Davis; M. C, Jones, J. 1., Evans, T, .
Lewisg and John Samuels; James Wat-
kins, M. P. Morgan, John R. Francis
and W. GG. Howells; John T. Watkins,
W. Evans, Thomas Jones, L, L. Jones.
The first two quartettes were declared
superior, The 55 was divided between
the two. J.J. Davies was the giver.

The final contest of the day was n
male chorus, “On the Sen,” by Dudley
HBuck. The prize was worth striving
for, $75. Flrst sang the Anthracite
Choral soclety, of Taylor, James Wat-
kins leader. The Pennsylvania Gilee
club followed, Thomas G, Evans was
leader, Dr. Mason's Male club, of
Wilkes-Barre, led by Gwllym Amos,
with Miss Maggie Jones as accompan-
Ist, were the last singers. At the ad-
Judication glven at the evening ses-
slon;, the Wilkes-Barre choir was given
the money and the praise of the adjudi-
cator.

[ ]
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BIG CROWD AT NIGHT.

Competition Betweem the Choirs Was
the Feature of the Session.

The largest crowd of any at the eis-
taddfod attended the evening session.
The main attraction was the chlef chor-
Jaly competition for the largest prize of
| the elsteddfod, $200, Seated on the plat-
|1'ol‘m were Mayor-elect J. (i, Balley,
| Treasurer-elect . G. Boland, Daniel
Rev, J, C. Morris, Livy S,
Richurd, T, Kilcenin Evans, of Nanti-
coke, Willlnm Connell svas called to the
' stage during the evening, Judge Kd-
L wards as conductor and president made
,can opening addreess, Previous to this
|llu.~ audlence buret forth many thines
ip- spontaneous singing of familiar
KEONES,

Professor Davis sang “Hen Wiad fy
| Nadian,” the audience joining In the
chorus, Dr, Mason's club was given
the 875 wrize on the mule chorus, On
| the soprano solo there were several en-

tries, among which were Miss Lizzie

Jones and Mrs, Frank Brundage who

won the prige of 37. The competitiy
hlnes was Sulllvan's  CSwedthearts.'
LJudge Edwards in making his adjudica-
tion on the Welsh poem on “T, Lifynvy

Morgan™ divided the prize between Wil-
| Ham An Madoe, of Chicago, and John
| H, Powell, of this city. The contest

was participated In by well known

Welsh bards all over the country, The
| competition on the mixed quartelte was

perhaps the clogest from the point of
| vlew of an audlence of any of the els-

teddfod. There were but two entries,
and the singers are well known, In
| the first there were Miss Margaret

Jones, Mrg. Frank Brundage, John W.
Jones and Edwin Bowen. In the sec-
ond and succesaful quartette the follow-
L ing were the singers: Mrs, M. J. Boston-
| Willlums, Misz Lydia Sallor, David Ste-
vens and P. H. Warren.

JUDGE EDWARDS' TRIBUTE.
Judge FEdwards was so well delighted
| by the singing that he made a pretiy

tribute to the elsteddfod, * These are

the children of the eisteddfod,” he rald.

“We thank the elsteddfod for what we
| have heard tonight.” When Adjudica-
ftor Davig made his decision there was
| much anxiety shown by the audience, !
He gave the $16 prize to the second
quartette, The competitive plece was |
“rhe Radiant Mom,” by T, J. Davis, |

Judge Kdwards announced the adju-
dication on the "W. George Powasll™
| epitaph. The successful one was writ- |
ten by “Swansea,” the nom-de-plume
of ey, Depew GriMths, of Turin, N. Y.
It i= amx follows:

8leep faithful student! Thou hast lived
In deeids,

Anid, ns the meteor thus! the heaven
speeds

Leaving n flooid of light: thy race Is run.

Jusat as thy brilllunt morning had begnun,

Anad pmitry." that thy saddest hours be-
gullad

Mourns the untimely sllence of her child,

Adjudicator Edwards criticised sev-
eral of the better epitaphs. The one by
Apollo had In its firet four lines the
making of an ldeal epltaph. “John"
was alwo a cloge competitor. The num-
her of compogitions was forty-four, D,
C, Powell, father of the deceased, acted
in the place of Mr, Griffiths in accept-
ing the prize money. E. E. Hobathan,
n cloge friend of the deceased, war the
donor. There were fourteen essays re-
c¢elved by B. H. Pratt, ‘who was ad-
judicator of the Republican’s $36 prize
for a ngmrior!;ueu;g:o? ‘%mﬂa: Wo-
man, Once Our Equal, Now Our Bu-
perior.”” There were but two esshyn
1hat called for delicate discrimination,

| the cholow ta & After & careful consids
| eration of these & storles | have declded

| men spend, after a long period of pre.

and of these the prize money wax
awarded to R. Sirhowy Jones; of Ebens-
burg, Pa. The winner is well-known
among Welsh- Americans, The an- |
nouncement was recelved with great |
applause,

In the duett, *"“The Spirit of Free-
dom,” (prize §10) Philip Warren and
David Btevens defeated Edwin Bowen
-;«:e John W, Jones, The contest was
close,

TRIBUNE'S PRIZE STORY.

Editor Livy 8. Richard, of The Trib-
une, was called upon to deliver his ad-
judication on the short story contest
for which The Tribune offered a prize
of $25 to the winner. The prize was
won by Miss Sarah A. Jones, of 1123
Hampton street. The title of the suc-
cessful competition Is “The Fate Card."
The adjudication was us follows:

As adjudicator of the short story con-
test | beg leave to report the recelpt of
M manuscripts. A first reading of these
climinated 1o as unsultable, and restricted

1o award the prize 1o the one submitn =«
by “Wanda™ and entitled “A Fate Card,"”
upon the ﬁmmul that It s effective in
plot, skilfully written, and introduces an
original central ldea,

I desire, however, to award honorable
mention (o “An Eplsode of the Civil War,”
by ".\.rrrm:" “The Poundkeeper of Bl'rl!i-l
town” by “Jretz Rhondu:" “Gwladys, tho |
Heauwtitul Mald of Grougar HINI"® by “Har-
ry Gwynne Jones,” uand *“The (ld Pro- |
fessor” by “Tallesin,'” in the order named. |
The contest has revealed much local ca-
pability In the line of short fiction, and

| has Impressed me with the thought that

i local magazine for the cultivation of this
trlnnt would perform u desirable func-
tion.

Miss Jones, the winner, is one of the
best known school teachers in the city,
She Is at present teaching at No, 18
school in the Fourth ward. The story
is printed on this page of The Tribune.

CHIEF CHORAL COMPETITION.

Then came the chlef choral compe-
titlon of the elsteddfod for a prize of
$300. This was the competition which
caused a great stir in the auditonium.
The members of the cholr themselves
composed one-fifth of the entire audi-
ence and as the preparations were go-
Ing on it was only by his great influ-
ence over hia fellow country people that
the conductorsecured order. The cholrs
came on the stage in the order named:
Scranton United, Wi Davis, leader;
Philharmonic  soclety, Thomas (3,
Evans, lender, West 8ide; Taylor cholr,
W. Evans, leader. Adjudicator Davis
decided that the Philharmonie cholr's
singing was superior. He awarded them
the prize, The adjudicationt was as
follows: Y

No. 1—-Attack good, time excellent:
there were several harsh volees, and
the allos were too prominent. In
places the singing was poorer than
others, with the tenor flat as It “feel-
Ing their way,” The prayer part was
too loud, and no expression was given

No. 2—Better natural volces, altos
especlally good; attack positive, mass
of chorus strong,

No, i—=Well united. expresslon not
good, prayer too loud. Allegros not
right,

The adjudicator thanked the audi-
ence for thelr Indulgence toward his
decision and the elsteddfod had pussed
into local history as the greatest ever
held in Scranton.

EISTEDDFOD NOTES.

P—
Tt waw noticed dhat the morning session
had us its satage guests men of Jaluh ex-
traction and in the evening the American
element wus prominent,

John Lynch, though not of Welsh blood,
yel he |5 one of the most earnest bellevers
in the eisteddfod, He came down from
(_frymnlalv yesterday to enjoy the event,

‘Wount! conunt!” yelled some one in Lhe
gallery as one of the chorus took the plit-
form, Juldge Edwards dellvered a sharp
rebitke to the disturbers, The count was
made, but the cholr was all right.

Attorney A. J, Colburn made a model
ronductor, brimfil of rewdy wit and
highly entertaining during the dull perls
ods, Te mentioned yesterday that no
bards were barred from speaking.

What, in the opinlon of Adjudicator Da-
vis, tended toward the success of the als-
teddfod was thg discretion of the pro-
Rramme committee in thelr melection of
competitlve pleces, In ahix respect the
elsteddfod stands unequulled,

Hon, Edwards is well known for hiy
kracefulness in conducting an elsteddfod, |
When he asked Muayor-elect Balley to
hand over thut prize to the winner of the |
soprano solo, It appeared that Mr. Balley |
was excesdingly embarrased, but everys
thing ran smoothly.

A lamentable feature, or what was maide
a femiure Dy its absence, wax the non
use of the little rosettes which usually
go along with the prize money ut an els-
teddfod, The Hobert Morris lodge ure
surely Amerleanized, but It cannot Arift
too far from the customs of the old lanl
aml make an elsteddfod a success,

One thing was notleed and that {a the
dominating appearance of 1he jiterary de-
artment of the eirteddfod. Usually the

‘elsh-American afalrs gre mere singing
meets where the volee ik undisputed King
and (he pen meekly brings up the rear, |
Not so with yesterday's event. The com-
mittee showed great Judgment In the
quality of competitions,

Among those from out of town whom
the elsieddfod attracted were: . M.
Willlams, mine Inspector, Wilkes-Barrs;
H. P, Duvis, of the Grand Lodge of Ivor-
ltes: Morgan Morgans, Wilkes-Barrs;
Reese Morgun, Wilkes-Harre; Willlam M,
Thomay, Wilkes-Harre, (leorge Davis,
Lansford, Carbon county; Willlam J. Will-
lams, Kingston; Al €. Jones, Wilkes-
Barre; James Thomas, Olyphant; Jonn
Lynch, Carbondile.

Adjudicator David Davis ercated an
everlasting Impression, Hig adjudicatlons
wore recelved with general approval in
every Instance, In personal appearancs
he is hundsome and makes a striking k-
ure on the stage, Awl he I8 at home ev-
crywhere, Durlng the day he sang several
songs, His pelections were sentimental
in nature amnd he seems 1o Il his vol e
with the feeling which brushes the heart
strings of the listener, David Davis will
not Le soon forgotien by the elsteddfod
lovers of Scranton,

—_—— e
TUE AMERICAN VOICE,

The Little Artontion Pald In This Conntry
to Yocal Training.
From the Boston Transcript,

The American volce has won an un-
enviable reputation for Its supposed
disagreeable quality. This reputation
s in part degerved, for no careful ob-
gerver can fall to notice that many of
our people in ordinary conversation are
eonstantly in error In regard to their
natural pitech and utterly fall In purity
of tone. They speak In either too high
or too low o key, and the tones are more
or less foreed into a disagrecable mix-
tur @ of the nasal-muscular quality,
Apologisis have attributed this defect
to the nervous temperament of the peo-
ple and to the disastrous effects of a
variable climate, But the true explan-
atlon: is found in & lack of proper train-
ing. The American volce, when prop-
erly educated, is no less melodious and
agreeable than that of any other na-
tinnality.

Had quality of volee 1a due simply to
bad habit in Its use, Correct the habit
and the voice is changed, and becomes
what it was designed to be by the Crea-
tor, It is amazing that s0 many young

paratory tralning, four years in college
and almost an equal period thereafter
in professional schools, and then go to
the pulpit or the bar totally unfitted
vocally for the successful prosecution
of their life work. And It i2 even more
amazing that multitudes fitted by thelrl
culture to adorn social life deztrov thelr
chances of success by o lack of \'m-nlj
training. They might have been good |
singers, readers or reciters but for thelr
own neglect,

If o correct system of vocal phyein-
logy and technique were engratted into
our public school system there would
he an immense gain to the oulture
of the natlon, Not all are public speak-
eors or readers, but everybody talks, and
to converse in a well-modulated. melo.
dious volee Is an accomplishment worth
striving hard to obtain.

—_—
Gotting There by Degrees.
Mre, Tufthunter—'"Have you come to
an ul:’ld.-!l'nllll;‘flult with that forelgn count
r L

" R ks "mm ok (o Do Teu
ma, can n %, ‘Do you
loaf me? and all [ can say In Fre

'Oul; e vous aime—Puck. o "'J[‘

| ate, but selfish,

BY

MISS SARAH A. JONES,

Of 1123 Hampten St., Scranton.

The Winoer of The Tribune Prize of
$25 at Yesterday's Elsteddlod,

CHAPTER I
It was a dreary December morning
in New York, Daylight came through
a yellow fog Into the shabby room, In

Hurlem, where Dewey Heather looked |

wearlly out onto the chill beginning of
the winter season,

The smallest possible fire smoked,
rather than burned, in the yawning
grate, plled two-thirds full with bricks
to condense what blaze might Incldent-
ally rise. But so far that morning the
efforts of Sarah Ann, the 1ll-pald serv-
ant, had falled to make any blaze,

Dewey was young, slender, blue-eyed,
and the possessor of a mass of natural-
1y curling yellow halr.

She had had her romance, but it was
dead today: indeed, she held In her
hand, at this moment, the letter which
told her It was quite over and beyond
recall.

8he had already been downstairs and
had prepared her aunt's tea and toast
with numbed fingers at the smoky
hearth, in the cold, hard-wood kitchen
beneath, and had taken It upstalrs to
their cheerless bedroom,

There were two of the aunts—widow
and malden—with an annulty. of $500
between them. They still had a fifty
years' lease of the old house in Harlem,
where the family had lived for 100 years,
HO that there was no danger of thelr
losing the roof from above them: and
an old clerk—a friend of the family, as
they always explained—roomed, or
rather lodged with them,

Then, too, Dewey sang In the cholr
at the old gray church around the cor-
;:ua:!. and that was all the Income they

ad.

A yvear before, Dewey had become en-
gaged Lo George Neal, n young bank
clerk. A few weeks later she had lost
&ll her small fortune by an unwlse in-
vestment on the part of her guardian,
who had full discretion to do as he saw
At with the money for her benefit,

George had postponed thelr marringe
on one preétext or another, gradually
steeling his heart against her beauty
and charms, IHe had recently met his
friend Laurence's sister, who had §1,500
a year in her own right, which no guar-
dian coull have touched, even ir she
had not outlived the age of the guar-
dian. She was not pretty, nor par-
tieularly bright, but ghe had Influential
connectlons amd they would no doubt
help him to a better position in the
Lank. The delightful, magnetic churms
of Dewey he would always recall with
regret, but they were a luxury he could
not afford.

80 he wrote this letter under the de-
pression of the lowerlng December sky.
He begied her to relemse him, as the
engagement mugt necessarily he long,
and he feared she might loge the chance
of making a brilllant marriage. Of
course, he sald nothing of Emily Laur-
ence and her $1,000 a year,

“Marry some one more worthy of youn
than I and be happy!" the letter sald.
“As for me, 1 shall never marry any
one, 1 love you too well to burden my
consclence with a loveless marriage.”

Thereupon she had some fine woman-
ly dream of making a great singer of
herself, winning money and laurels, and
flinging them at the feet of her beloved,
but this dream had been rudely shat-
tered by a letter her aunts recelved
from the mother of Emily Laurence,
who had been thelr school friend, teil-
ing of Emlily's engagement to a young
bank clerk named Neal,

Oh! the shame of It! Alas! her Idol's
feet were clay.

He hud already made sure of her suc=
cessor before he had jiited her. Oh, the
weariness and shabbiness of lfe and
poverty! She lald her golden head on
the dusty window seat, and shed a fow
bitter love-sick tears, and thought she
wished she were dead,

But she must hasten to put on her
best dress—very threadbare; her best
hat, all out of season: and the cloak,
and shoes that (ll-kept out the damp
and cold, for she must sing at the
church that evening.

When she came in ready to start,
the aunts were playing eribbage by the
fire which had an extra seuttle of coal
plled on to mitigiate the extreme sever-
ity of the evening. Under the genial
influence they were comfortable for
once, and kissed Dewey with more than
usual affection a8 she went away.

One card dropped from tffe hand of
her aunt, She stooped, pleked it up,
and ldly noticed that it was the ace of
dlgamonds,

She hurrjedacross the square and into
the road.  She was thinking of her
aunts &t home, happy, and engrossed
with their game; both refined, precise,
conscientious, learned (a8  became
American gentlewomen) and affection-
She was thinking pity-
ingly of herself and scornfully of George
Neal

Full of her woes and her hurt pride,
ehe did not hear the yell of warning or
of horror. She only felt the hlow which
knocked her down, and the sickening
crush of o horse's hoot on her nrm, and
terrible puin.  She thought that gshe was
golng to die, and knew that she wanted
to llve, and then, for a few minutes,

| the pain bereft her of senge,

A little Inter she heard loud talking,
and found herseif benenth a Inmp-post
with a man's Kind brown eyes looking
down at her,

The gexton came hobbling out and
told who she was and where she Hyad,
and the man unceremoniously pleked

her up and carrled her across the
sguare,
No healthy young woman, however

sylph-like, Is a feather-weight, and as
the young man paused at the bench In
the centre of the square to get o more
comfortable hold on his slipping bur-
den, he noticed something clutehed in
her uninjured hand, As he turned it
about he recognized that It was a play-
ing vard—the ace of diamonds,

“Aly fate card! Odd that she shonld
hold it.” he muttered, In her absent-
mindedness she had brought it away
with her from the house,

CHAPTER IL

It I8 & December morning In New
Orleans, and Dewey stands as she did
three years ago, looking out of the
window. But, what a lllff"l'f‘lli'i'.:' The
house is on “Mardl Gras Helght,

The window Iz wide open, looking out
upon the blue Hver lowing rapidly on-
ward. Curtaing of point lace stir saftly
in the faint breeze. Iich bowls of cut
glass hold exquisite La France roses,
whore fragrance steals falnily out to
meet the scent of growing violets from
the garden beneath.

The whole room Is a pleture of chaste
elegance, and Dewey, plumper, fresher-
looking and silken-gowned, feels her
heart swell with gratitude to the won-
derful fate which hag thrown her into
this beautiful haven of rest and hap-
piness,

There was nothing very startling In
it all, looking back. It had all seemed
to come about so naturally. The young
man who had snatched her from under
the horses’ feet, thus saving her life,
and who afterward carried her home

with & broken arm, war a well-to-do
American, who fell In love with her,
caught her bruised heart In the re-
bound, and married her within six
months.

After & year's wandering abroad and
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in the United Btates, he had
her to o house he owned In this -
tiful Southern clty, which 1o her seemed
like some dream out of Paradise, with
fta lovely parks, Its ever-blooming
roses, and its soft autumn sunshine.
8he never tired of the roses, and al
ways carrvied them with her, or had heg
rooms full of them,

The old house In Harlem was kept
warm now the year round; of
food In the larder, and plenty of coals
in the grate; another servant, ltnng:
tea, and more butter on the r::gt:
sides new furniture, and a ) 3
of cards & month If they chose to hava
them—these were among the Increased
comforts,

There was a wonderful cribbage board
of real ehony Inlald with real ivory Just
arrived there as a Christmas present
from the falry city down by the gulf,
where Dewey had pitched her permans
ent tent,

Her husband, Irving Valverdle, 18 not
unusual In woy way-—good-looking and
maniy—but called a *“crank™ by his
friends in the matter of his one supers
stitton, He hud observed that on the
wve of any great event in his lire which
pugursd well for him, he always found
In his path the ace of dismond curd,

When o boy of seventeen he hind gone
to the Colorado mines, where he had -
staked out his claim and worked in-
defatigably for months, and nothing
came of it. One day It beécame @ guess
tlon In his mind: “S8hall I give it all
up, or shall 1 try a little longer?™

To determine his action one way on
the other, he took a pack of cards In.
his hand and sald: “I will cut—a
black card I go—a red card T stay.”
He cut the ace of diamonds and stayed.

Within twenty-four hours he had
struck the fineat “lead"” in the section;
and his fortune was made,

That waa the beginning of his super«
stition, and the thing had now ceased
to be a matter of speculation with him,
It was & fact. When he saw the card
in Dewey's shand, he was just as sure
that she was to be his wife, and the
right wife for him to secure, us he was
when he stood at the altar with her.

His wealth, which to Colorade peo=
ple  seemed modernte, to his  wife
secmed boundless afflucnce, Never to
think, before she bought any article of
her desire; never to walk In inud and
raln, but to have a palr of sléek horses
at her disposal: no rattling omulbus
nor even the finer luxury of a hansom
cab, but her own carriage, soft-cush-
foned, easy-rolling, servants to do her
bldding, and an adoring hushand to
anticipate her most careless wish,

Her blg amiahle husband found tenrs
in her eves as he came In from the
gurden with & bunch of violets he hud
gathered with his own hands for her,

“Ia wife homesick for New York on
this lovtly morning?" he asked teas-
Ingly.

“Homeslck ?" and she smiled through
her tears, “1 was thinking this,” she
sald, smiling fn her precise little way,
which had not ceased to please him
in these two years of fumilinr com-
panlonship,

“1 was thinking of two December
day, Could thers be a4 greater contrast
between this and the day 1 first met
you? 1 think the ace of dinmonds must
be my fate curd, too, for you know 1
held It when you found me fainting in
the strect; and don't you remember
the day we were walking on Keenas
gtreet, and I turned a card over with
my foot and found it was your card?
Well, that was just a litle while befora
1 got the letter from my old guardian,
telling that my little fortune had une
expectedly come back toone"

“Well, and has my darling declded
what to do with it yet? You know you
ure to gpend It all In charlty.”

“I have juet been thinking of that,”
she sald, * and gome of it shall go to
the Young Women's Christlan unqclu-
tion, 1 belleve that to be the greatest
benoficlal organization for young woe
men in the worll."

That afterncon they drove to the
rooms to wliness the charlty dinner,
dally given to the hungry of the great
city,

1t was & novel scene to Dewey, and

| one which she never forgot,

Long tableg were spread with o sube
stantial feast, and a bevy of younx
lndies were sllently ,séerving the food
out alike to the professional tramp, the
seen-better-days man, the genteel vags
abond, and the disappointed immi«
grant.

“My God, Dewey!"

Could she be awnke? DId some ghost
from the past speak to her? That cold,
cramped past which seemed like a grim
dream?

For it was the volee of Clearge Nenl,
and there he sat, shabblly attived, with
a plate before him full of Charity's
Christmas Cheer!

He had not married Emily Lauvence
after all, but had, In his turn, been
Jilted with one for more money, There
wus a e difficulty, too, about soms
money whieh had disappeared [(rom
the bank. There was no actual proof
against him, but he was known to huve
debts, and, well, they Intimated to him
that his services were “no longer res
quired.” Bo he had gone (o Australis,
and drifted thence to New Orleans,
knowing nothing of Dewey's HIstory
during those, to him, harren years. He
often deplored his actlons towards her,
and fmagined her still in_her shabby
frock, making toast on fOggY mornings,
or shivering In her seat In the cholr,

Dewey was gllent all the way homea,
and as the carringe drew up beneath
the stone-pillared porticoe of her hand-
some home, she sald:

“1 have o plan by which T can dis-
pose of some of my little fortune, if it
meets yvonr approval. | was thinking
we might give some of 1t to Georgs
Neal to start him anew In the workl,
Lot him have one more chance,  The
question is whether It would be a reul
charity.”

"Hu;?lmsto you eut the cards,” sald
her husband, “That's the way I settle
all perplexing questions,  Here Is a
deck., Red, yes; black, no use doing
anything for him."

With & hand that trembled o little,
for she s0 much wanted it to be “yes™
Dewey lifted o few cards and exp
the cut:

It was the ace of dlamonds!

HOUSEHOLD HINTS.

Cloroform s useful for taking paint
stains from black silks, Persistent ribe
bitie §s necessary, Chloroform will wi<e
w-str}rpl faded plush goods by spongiong
carafully,

Ink su}uhu- on white goods can be res
moved by soaking in water and 1then cove
ering spot with pounded =alts of lemon,
Hleach inlsllm for half hour, wash In auds,
ringe and dJdry.

A mustard plaster made according to
the following directions will not blister
the most sensitive skin: Two teaspoons
fuls mustard, two teaspoonfuls four, two
teagpoonfuls ground ginger. Do not mix
too dry. Pitce between (wo pleces of old
muslin and apply. 1 1t burns too much
at flwt lay an exira plece of muslin be-
tween It and the skin; a= the skin becomes
aconstomed to the heat take the eatria
plece of muglin away,

An expert tester gives the following i«
rections for delecting adulterated coffes:
Rub @ handful of coffes between the fn-
gers, 10 It hardens or cakes it is adul-
terated, probably with chicory. Another
test I8 to place a sample of the coffes
on the top of a glasstul of water. 1f
part of it fouts and part sinka (1 is un-
doubtedly adulteraied, Pure coffes con-
taing an olly enveloping substance tnuat
kesps out tﬁp water, or, at least, does
not quickly absorb it,

The safest way to loosen o glass siop-
per i to weap tightly around the neck of
the bottle a long strip of rag, over which
n stream of bolling water should be gent-
Iy poursil. The rag can be taken off in
the space of two or three minites, when
probably the neck of the bottle will have
sufliclenily expanded 1o allow the slop-
per to be withdrawn, Sometimes it 13
necessary to repeat the operation, which,
exeept i very bl cases, is almost Ine
variably guccessful,

Though kerosens I8 froguently nsed ‘In
lnundey work amd In scrubbing the Kitih-
en sink, it is not, I think, generally known
that 1t cun be successfully used 1o re-
move grense from China silks of even dell-
cate shades, A dress, a part of which
was coversd with axle grease was washed
in kerosene, which took out all the black
grease. The cleansing was finlshed by
putting the breadihs through u suds and
rinsing thoroughly, Kerosene s useful
also In eleaning wrought lron and in re
moving rust from sley




